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“WE GO WHERE DEMOCEATIC PRINCIPLES POINT THE WAY;——WHEN THEY CEASE TO LEAD, WE CEASE TO Forrow.”

= BY JOHN G.GIVEN ]
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Tee Serms of Yore.
Alas’ the good old songe of yors
Have gone guite vul of dale—
Surpessed by “Oid Virginiz's Shore,”
And the “North Carolina Siate™
Ne more are beard the plezsing notas
LOf *Coming through the Rye;”
But torn you = here you msy, you'l
*Sgsanna, Dua’i You Ciy ™

Lear

Te sing the song of “Home, Swee: Home,”
A girl could not be Jed;

Bal 2k bes for pume ““fevonte tane,™
She'll strike op “Uncle Ned™

Then Enish of with *Bufule Gals™
Or else with~Dearest }!-z_\ o

Fergetiing tust abe ever hoew
Bome wmore bLeart breatking lay

Ohb. give to me the songs of ¥
Thbat come warm irom ihe

That
And bid the passions sizi!

Siocg me ihe song of * ‘Hours
Vil crave ot what belongs

To the list of “nigger”—pshasn! 1 meas
Of “fashionzble” songs.

heart;
make each puise throb winh delight,

there Were,
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From the Ladics’ National Magaz ne
MATCEH NARING
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BY MARY DEVENANT.

‘Poor Mrs. Lincoln, how I pity her!” ex-
ciaimed Mrs. Mervyn, as she turned her

eves from the lady in guestion, to address
a gentleman who had jus: ]
#i0¢e her.

‘Why so?" replied Mr.
doesnot look in 2 very pitiable

i iken a2 seal be-

Howard; <she

1able condition,

at the present moment a1 least, with her

smtiling face, her glisierine iurban, and her
velvet dress’ _

‘Lock again." said the ladv. +and

will see that she is in 2 perfect fever of

impatience and ’ Her mouth
amiles it is true, but look at her eves roll-
ing in 2 fine phrenzy betmesn my Kawe,
who 1s talking to that fashionable rowdy,
8t. Clair, and her own preuty, over dressed
daughter, whois lisiening with such a 1ell-
tale face 0 poor young Marston. As the
fates scem always against ber, | wish with
all my heart she may fail in her endeavors
10 separute those two, who would suiteach
other so well.’

*Have the fates such a peculiar pleasure
in crossing Mrs. Lincola/—in my igno-
rance | have always supposed her a very
successiul manager.’

‘In some respects she mayv b
seems to fail i attaining what sh
heart most upon. She tries
govein her husband—he walks the even
tenor of his way, allowingz her to fret and
fume and maneuvre as she mav. .
er of her 2ims has ben to be 2 leads

r in
the world of fashion—she has suecceeded

in oaly bemng its most sphservient
er. She has-set her heartupon herdaugh-
ter's being a dashing belle, and is bitterly
dimappointed that nature intended her for
something better. Sirong, however, in
her determination to ‘conguer fate,” she
forces to girl to undertake the pan sh
wishes her to play. and then wonders 2
her want of success,

o

finery with which her mother has bediz-
ened her.

Mr. Howard looked in the direction in-
dicated, and smiled as he observed the gen-
tle brow of the preuy Flora overshadowed
by 2 poaderous wrezth, which would have

served to crown three genuine godesses of

spring, her slender arms weighed down
with their multitudinogs braceleis, and her
petite figure flounced 1o the waist, mosil its
symmetry was desiroyed in the profusion

of drapery. Extremely diffident by na-
tare, she was at that moment shrinkiag

still more frem netice, 1o eonceal the biash-
es that were mantling on her cheek, from
pleasare in the society of one she secredy
preferred.

“Nay, I know nothing about it
surmese from Flora’s conscioas looks that
- she prefers young Marston, whose only

Sxed her heart upon St. Clair, whose only
virtue is that he is rich and fashionable,
ind who so sadly misuses the gifis with
which kind nature has endowed him, that
m seasible woman would wish him for 2
tOn-indaw.®

“Nay, you are o0 herd u 8t. Clair,’
s2id Mr. Howard—sbesides, forwune and
fashion in these days are not so much de-

; and if S
. wild, why a preuty, te
wife, would be just 1ne very gummg forg?;m.
Solam &S:r mﬁlch decidedly,’ and with
a . $1oward moved through
=i ;

| which was but ameans

follow-

Cad

Just look at the pror
chid, almos: crashed under the load of

| now stwood before her z

- it it b

la’ho rarely mingled in such scemes, and

who for some unknown reason had sel-
dom sought her society. Henry Marston
brother, now abread. and always a favorite
with herself, though ull the partal es-

| trangement we have alluded 10, she scarce-

ly gsnew how highly she had valued him.

| It was ss yet new, dazzling and strange 10

her. She felt in 2 sort of bewilderment
that deprived her in 2 measure of the pow-
ers of pleasing she really possessed:
d the imjudicious course of her mother.
whose determination that her daughter
should take a prominent place among the
belles of the season, ofien forced her into
positions she felt 10 be both ridiculous and
painfal. Mrs. Lincoln hzd no idea of the
possession of asingle gift of nature, of ac-
complishment, of edacation. save for the
purpose of display. Toshine wasall her
im, and si and should—
"
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shine Flora must
not with her own soft, morn-like radiance,

| but with the adventitious glare the meteor

fazh

fashion could throw about her. Nothine,
| therefore, that expense or managsement

could do, had been spared to auain this
end—if end that can de called
of reaching one
sull more desirable—a wealthy and distin-
guished marriage. '

To achieve this, Mrs. Lincoln thousht

rahla

-8 mall o

t her prime maternal dotv—a duty rendered
{ sull more oneroas because four younger
| daughters were awaziing in the nursery

and school

Toom 1aeir turn to play their
part on the

stage of fashion. Flora was,
therefore, to marry early. and as soon afier
her debui her pretnty, chilcliie srace atirac-
ted the attenuon of
ble St

i e

the nich and fashiona-
Clawrr, he was fixed upon as
chosen futere hushand.

iy
d T

Unul this unfortunste evenine every-
thing had favored Mrs. Lincoln's plans.
Mr. Su. Clair met sl her advances verv

cordially, was zlways =

talk with Flore, and when she was present

seemed 10 care for no one else: while the
gentle difidence with which she permited

'
s

inieniions indicated 1o the sasacioas
mother a growing preference. Al 1luis
bail, howerver, 2 chanse scemed 10 come
over the spirit of both the iniendad lovers.

Flora, deeply interesied in Marsion’s con-

versauon, appeared w shnink from Siu
Ciair's notice; while he resenged himself
for her indiference by an animated flirta-

tuen with Kate _\I—;.—-E. n. who, though less

beaunful than Flora, possessed the style

and air of fashion she so greatly needed.
Mrs. Lincoln w ; !

—What was 1t

as almosi beside hersell
How willingly
would she have annihilated both Kate and
Henrv oa the s;
was forced u

» be done!?

- .
o aad . af - .
| = . —DUl a8 11 Was, SAE

> smile and compliment. and

z = b 4
aopear 1o lisien, while formng plins inne-

merable 1o subvert the threatened failure of
her darlins sc

Poor Flora'—little

asme.

did she dream, as with beating heart and
' | =

glowing cheek she said sood byve to Henrv

as be placed n the carriage beside her

moiner, of ihe storm that about o
Mrs. Lin-
sed endurapee

S TaniE
it she had be

"u.\ _5
SO0ul N
coln had

by the resim

Oursi a

Reen
il

o oolhged W

inpose upon ger feelings; their outbreat
was, therefore, proportior strong, and
Florz wept and sios tfy heria
vain.
It was some time, indeed. before the
~ - e =il i = -
p‘)uf g..i Was abie 1o ("-J.’;];ii'z:'x.:-..‘.! e

ground of ber offences for until this mo-
men! sae was entirely unconscious of her
moiher's plans. When the truth at last

dawned upon bLer, it came with such stun- |

ming force that, as the light frem the open-
ing door of their home gleamed upon her
daughter’s face, Mrs. Lincoln wasshocked
at the change that had come over it. The
soft and gentle expression was gone, the
tearsdned, and a slony calinicss that awad
the angry mother into silence, had usurped
its place. No further word was spoken
on either side. Flora silently took her
candie and proceeded to her solitary cham-
ber, and there sat, decked with her mock-

| Ing finery, unul daylight dawnped.
*But you were about telling me of 2 love |
affair—were you not?” s2id Mr. Howard. |
I only |

But oh! the bitter thoughts that chased
each other through her busy brain, as she
sat there so calm. so still. It seemed as
though a veil had been stripped from her

> : | €yes, and she no longer looked upon the
favh is that he is poor; 2nd from her moth- |

er’s fidgets and maneavres. that she has! alities.

fair ouside of things, but on their bard re-
Toe mother she loved so dearly
worldly schemer,
who had avowed herself ready i0 sacrifice
her ter's bappiness 10 her own am-
bition; and t0 what other love could she
trust if her’s had failed? Eventhethooght
of Marsion brought no relief. She knew
that she loved um, but had she any proof
that he loved her in return’—none but kind
looks and gende words and 1ones, which
perchance he migh: give to others, as well
asto her. So Flora at daylight sough:
her neglected couch, 2s utteriy miserable
as one so innocent could be.

Mrs. Lincoln’s nature was one that
never could bear opposition. Let her

. hoar.
g ' that exacied implicit ebedience;
had been an inumate friend of her eldest |
| dom veniured to disobey her.

i particalar,
' fal and difident 10 a fanlt, her mother's

|er, and so oa forever.

| tons and"ereing them obeved.

dutvy asa d

minute of the
She wasa fond mother, but one
and her
children, wiio were naturally gente, sel-

To Fleora,

who was always self~distrust-

hoar in the day, 2ad every

Lice

wishes had hitherto been absolute com-

: mands.—It was, ‘Flora; voa will wear
; sueh a dress to-night'—*yvour hair must be
\arranged so and so'—‘you will dance in

this style, play in that, behave in the oth-
The business of
her hie, in facy, was that of giving direcs

band. satished with his own personal free-
dom, with which he had wusht his wife
never to interfere, allowesd ber 1o be the

— e e |
asUn arouna

which the domesiic sysiem
moved with admirable regularity. The
very thoughtthen-of Flora wandering from

her proper sphere, like some eccentric
comet, and decided for herself, was not o
be suffered for a single moment. Next
morning Flora was summoned like 2 cul-
prit belore the maternal bar, whea in pl=in
terms Mrs. Lineola reques:ied she would
hold wno further imtercoarse with Henry
Mar:t)n tian the barest civili'y demanded,
as he was an acqua ntance of whom she
enirely disapproved. Flora veatured to
inguire *why?’

‘1 request 1 may be obeyed Flora, with-
out being accountable for my wishes 10 a
child like you. There may be many rea-
sons why I think 2 young man an unfiz
companion for my daughter, which it
would be improper for m '

I

LU [

speak or you
2dded. as

T,
-

Nay, no Lergics, st

was about inlerrupling

.
i
:
i hands apd sireaming eves—‘vour

|

!
g,

&

- i is
you that you have 2 mother bet-
ter able w ju i

ugnter is submission, and
well for
lee what is for yo
i2a vou are
vourself.

piness apable of deinz

As 10 Mz St Clair—vyou have

15

in the eves

== id . 22 ihieals i = S,
€ WOorld, 10 1ok ol recedinos now.

too far,

*Uh, mamma, mamma! said Flora in
2 it spexk 10 me of Si.
Clair, wlhen my whole hzan—"'
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‘Silence, Flora!" said her mother impe-
rousiy, with a wne and look thu: checked

the warm tears of her dasshter. and closed
she -
the

warmer aeart izt was aboant pounng
forth 11s inmost feelings 1nto the
ear. Bot Mrs. Lincoln knew 100 wel
what she about, 10 lisicn 10 any con-
fessions. Coldly and anthoritatively she
reiterated her eommands, and poor Flora,
afier a few hopeless strugsles, was forced
to submit.—Her constrained manner to
Hzory grieved him deeply. and
vain effort 10 ascertain

mother’s
i

was

ayer a

§ g - =
ifie cagsse, he dis-

appeared from the circles in which

- 1
appearcd.
I'hvs ame went
secemed on the eie

ment. Flora, who for awhi'e 2;
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cr Mp 2od ian £, 1130 nOw Lingg
up afmain, and auained 0 more than usaal

§ B

V1t L:('"._-.'. ¥ 12 gaan more
i, and 0 elaim more
: M:
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=0t visilor, e san

.l -.,"..
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CansKieraug

o>t. Clair was her cons

iroin LLose arounu er.

with Flora, walked and rede with b
she would oftea relurn from ihes:
sions with so glowing a eheek, 1

i B e =
a mysie wWords had

bezn spoken, and thoagh resiless and fid-

Lizcoin was sare

L4 S alia sl
eling as ever, she was periecidy eermin
that all was going richt. To add w0 her

sausfaciion. i was currendly reporied that
Henry Marsion was seriously attentive to
Kate Mervyn, and thouzh she won
that her mother would aliow her 10 think of
one so poor aad unknown 1o fame, she f
doubly thaakful that her own
policy Had checked the incipieat flam> in
herdaaghier’s bosom, and by forcing him
10 see that there wasno hope there, had
direcied his views imio another channsl.

It was evening—:he lights burned bright-
ly on the wble of Mrs. Lincoln’s spacious
drawing room and flashed upon the splen-
did mirrors, and the gorgeous gilding;
rich curtains fell with their heavy o
cross the darkened windows, and the
whole apartmemt wiih its brilliant carpes
and laxurious furnitere, spoke of wealth,
ease and comfori. Bat neither the ease
nor the comfort that sarrounded them

na

T
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seemed 10 have found their way into the |

hearts of the master and mistregs of all this
elegance. Mr. Lincoln was walking
lessiy up anl down the room, 2nd h s uso-
ally good humored face looked puzzied
and 2nxious; while Mrs. Lincoln. in her
authoraiive dogmatic style exclaimed—
‘It will be 2 most admirable thing for
poor Flora—besides it is my match from
beginning t> end—I planaed and arranged

=
-

, 1t all, and though Flora was 2 little resuve

at first, I fixed ibe matier 2: onee, by say-

-1ng it should be 2s I desired—you see the

result. She is now as happy as the day is
long, and I am sure will consent o marry
St. Clair as soon as he asks it—indeed, 1

i=red

| St. Clair knows very well that | will nev-
| er consent 10 his marrying Flora, and that
‘one: in my life I intend having my owa
| way,”

| *“My dear Mr. Lincoln, how very sb-
{ sard.”

| ‘Absurd! yes, it is absurd—the very
 heightof absurdity. 1can’t help laughing,
for the soul of ms, at the absurdity of the
| whole affair;’ 2ad Mr. .Liacoln laaghed
| hearuly.

From ke American Coorier.

The Ruse de Guerre.

|
AN EPISCGE IN THE LIFE OF NORAT. |
TREANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH BY JACOE |
JONES, OF RICHNOXD, VA. :
While Italy was in possession of the
Freach, 2 matiny broke out in one of the
r:gimenis stationed at Livourne. Napo-

{leon. when he heard of i, dete-mined to

| *Whatdo you mean, Mr. Lineoln!’ said | make 21 ex ample of the offenders, and

| ihe lady angnly—-ihis is nolaughing mat- | commissien=d

’ t 4
e,

Her hus- ! ‘Itis my desr—upon my life it is=—slet

those laogh that win,” you know,’
M: Lincoln’s merriment redoubled.

‘Mr. Lineola, what do vou mean?”

‘Real this, my dear, and you will see,’
| and Mr. Lincoln placel in her hand a note
‘addressed to hims lf, by Mr. Mervvn, an-
aopuciag his daughiers eagagzmen:, alls-
\ ding to the happy termination of all thsir

S ™ . = . v ]
dificgiues, with tiznks for Mr. Lincoln’s

 kind offices, and hopes that Flora would
acias bridesmaid. Mrs. Lincoln read the
noie nearly throagh beiorz she discovered
the bridegroom was not 1o be Henry Mars-
tog, as she anucipated—jut St. Clair.

We cannot attempito describe the scens
which ensped: 1t is enough to tell its
mination. Afier having exhaosied !
s=if m invectives agzinst St Clair, Kate,
Flors, and the whole world, Mrs. Linccln
had sunk sobbing on the sofa, when her
hesband said 10 he—

‘I have so long let yorn have your own
way, Sarah, that you mast forgive me if 1

ier-
1/
ic

=
-

bave made use of a little stratagem to car-

ry mine. [ confess thatl wanted the coar-
age 10 endure zall that we both should have
had 10 suffer had 1 opposed you opealy.
Now the matier is done, and 300 will e
obliged t0 submit. But you might have
spared vourself all this morufication, had
you been willing 10 lisien 10 your danght:r,
when she would have laid bare her whole
hzart 10 you; and you may be thankful
vour unkindaess did not dnve her 1o de-
ceit or desperation. In her musery
came 10 me—w0ld me that she loved Mars-
ton, and implored me not to foree her 10
marey St. Clair. 1 10ld her w0 submitto
yvour wishes, while I would see what
could bedone. Th rough my friend How-
ard | soon diseavered how matters stood.
St. Clair had long been attached 10 Kate,
but her mother was prejudiced against him,
and his attentions 10 Flora wer: but a blind
10 conceal his real feelings, so that if her
heart had not been occapied by another,
she might, throagh your fauls, ai this mo-
ment have been suffering the miseries of a
hopeless aunachment. Mr. Mervia,

-
i>

she

-9
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I did

proved of his daughter's choice, as

of Flora’s; but 25 both of us were under
Pf_"nl;.f‘_'r'l;‘l g!'.'\'E funRsni, wve :.'L‘:i?‘:.';{“d '.'.‘gf"..:'a‘
er our plart, by means of which 2all our
voung people were able o s=e a good deal
of each other. until their maothers could be
broasht o right reasan.

zhl rea Mes. Merevn,
finding her

deeply interested, has at last given het con-
seai, and confess®s that -k;“._e-_'u.zg:_i tiie
younz man 100 hasily. Howarl, who
has been the master mover of our plog,
dines here W morrow, and with him, Hen-
rv Marsion. He is 2 son-in-law 1 shonid

be proud of, and so will you when you

com= w vour senses. Remember how

the world will laugh if they think you are
’

And ibe dread of the world's laugh pre-
vailed. Mrs. Liacoln dizesied her disap-
poiaim=nt; put a gnod face upon the m -

tzr, praised Heanry s virtnes and abilities
in all companies, and declared in her usual
siereo:ypel phrase on such oczasions, tha
shad she searched the world over, Flor
could not have made a beuer choiez.'—
The wedding was as grand as though it
| had becn fora millianaire, and Mr. Lin-
| coln, in hisdelight at his daughter’s happi-
ness, declares that he is so pleased with
his success, that he is afraid he may be
temptzd to take up his wife's forsaken
besiness of maich making.

A Qreer Hean-Dress.—Lient. Lynch, |

in his expedition to the Dead Sea thus

describes a queer head dress, which the | for having sacrificed only three

women about Bevroot wear:

Murat to pugish the rinz-
leaders.

Murat soon arrived at Livourne, and or- |

and | dered the seditious regiment 10 parade in
i the place; he then wold the soldiers that he

had been commanded by the Emperr o
punish them for their misconduct, and that
he would have every temth man in the re-
guneat shot. The force of his gestures
and language, coupled with the authority

of his name, caus:d the me1 to submit aj_
once. Tasy becam> gre alarm=d,

feily

threw thcmselves on their knees before
him, and prayed for mercy; but he was in-
fiexible. He ordered the regiment 10 be
confined in the citadel uniil the dav ap-
p)ned forthe exccution. While there,
e soldiers sentdeputations contnually to
Murat, beseeching him to intercede for
them with the Emperor. Tuey scemed
so peaiient, that 2t last Murat sent them
word that if they would select hree mento
be shot, be would pardon the rest. The
vicims were soom designated; cznl their

execution was appointed for the next
morning. In the meantime, the rest of
sons

of
but here—oh!’
send youa pri=si
tioas of reinean.
France—you are no long

L 3§ T 3 ® &
I'he soldiers threw

you if you h

lives, will you be honest mzn?"

*No, we want in die,” answered one of
the soldiers; ‘we deserve dezath—Ilet us be
sha'.’

‘Buat I do not wish you to die, will vou
s Il siy so? 1 have never shad biood bat
oa the fi=ld of battle. I have pever order-
ed myv own soldiers 10 be shot 21, and 1 do
not wish to have you killed, for vou
Frenchmen, and my brothers,

crimiaal.’

I'hs s=oldiers eould no: restrain their
iears.
Listen to me,” coninued Marat; vou

have commiuesd a great eris

seem 80 penitent, I will spare your

You muos:, however, be considered
especially by your own regimear.
morrow, before day, vou will be eon Tucted
to ene of the gates of the town—there you
will be shet a1 by a file of men: you mu:t
fali as ifdead; your regiment will then pass
by. As soon as the last file '
iato the eross sireet, 2 man whom 1 have
bribed wili place youin a cart and carry
you 1o the countrv; there you will find
some sailors’ clothes and 1000 francs for
cach of you. You mmusisecrete yourselves
somewhere three days; in that time an
Amencan vessel will be ready 10 sail for
New (drd2ans: you must go in her. 1
hope you will becom= hon=st men. Go?
1 will t=ke care of your families.’

The soldiers bathed his feet with their
tears, and declared he should be sitisfied
wiih them.

Everything happened as Murat had
forewold. A severe example was given o
the regiment, and Napoleonghanked Murat
en.

has tumped

he

| Emperor was happily deceived, 2nd never
*The most siriking peculiarity of dress | became
we saw, was the tautar or horn, wom lu

1zant of the ruse played off
Murat’s plan was known oniy

pon him.

| most'y by the wives of mountaineers. [t by a few of his friends, and was not re-
was 14 aches or two feet long, 3 or 4 in- | vealed till afier his death |

ches wide at ithe base, and about 1 ineh at
the wp. It is made of un, silver or gold,

| according to the circumsiances of the wear-
' er, and it is somelimes studded wit
 cions stones. From the summit d
|2 veil,
, will, conceals the features.
1y by marricd ones of highest rank, and |
| once assumet 1 is wom for life.
| the temple may throb andshe brain be
{ racked with fever, it
| Put on with the bri

which falls upon the breasi, and, a1
It is worn on-

Altho’

be laid
rTobe, 11

| taken by 32 tharder stonm.
h pre- | refuge in s thick pan of the forest, and
eseends | soon perceived a small cotiage, in 2 lade

Ia the fail of "31, 2 young man, who
was huntng near New Odeans, was over-
He w0k

‘clearing,” at a short distance. He 2a
proached it and knocked at the door. q!-
was opened by an old womaa, who invited |
him 1o enter, and led him into a small but
neat hall, the walls of which were deco-,
rated with portraits of Napoleon, (sur-|
rounded by laurel branches,) and numer-

——
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‘Yes, sir,” replied the oliiady, ‘we 2re
French reople. My sonis in the gardea
=1 will call him."' she contnued.

*Your son is French also?

‘Yes, sir,” replied the old lady hesita.
tingly; ‘he has been established here for »
long 1ime, 2nd thanisbe to God he bas
not repented it. That younz woman is
his wife. We live respacted apd happy.*

The master of the hoase gyow emicred.

“Fhi's geatieman,’ said his mother, “has
cone us the honor to s1op for a littde while
und-r our roof until the rain is over: he is
one of us 2 Frenchman.”

The farmer made him the military sala.
tation and welcomed him. He seemed
sinzulady strock with his 21:d was
50 much moved h> could not spesk.
However, at length he stammered oui—

‘Sir, you will, perhaps, consider my
quesuon impertinent, bat I am obliged 10
ask your name, your figure,

‘My {riend,” interrupied the young
huntsmaa, ‘that is the only quesuon which
I caonot 2aswer. I could easily deceive
you by giving a false nams, but [ preferto
be silent. However, zlthough I refuse o
g-vZ@myv owa, ¢:a l ask yoar name?’

The farmer sighed, but did not answer.

‘It seems,’ said the younggman, ‘that you
are o)liged to be sileat also.”

‘Yes, sir, the namz [ bewr is not my
own; but whatgood will it do you 10 know
1? He e I am called Claude Ge=rd.’

‘A1 all even:s,” said hismother, -it isnot
necessar, for the voungz gentieman 10 im-
azine that my son has disgraced his name;
there are reasons which,——

‘It is so with me,’ said the hunter; *I do
rot wish 1o tell myv names except to thoss
who deserve 0 know it—bat as [ balieve
you are worthy p=ople, I will tell you. [
am Achille Ma-ay, thesonof the King of
Naples.’

Cllude Gerard and his mother fell on
their knezs and wept. The Prince, szeing
them weep, knew not what 1o think of it.
Claude, 2s soon as he could speak showed
the Prince a portrait of the King of Na-
ples, 2nd ened—

‘Behold this, my benefactor and the
gus:dian saint of this farm—your glorious
father; | owe 2ll 10 him—h= savedm life.”

*‘On the field of baule!” asked Prince

- Achille.

‘No,” rephed Clzude Gerard; *I was
condemped to death. Two comrades zs
guilty as myselfl were 10 be shot with me.
We were led out 10 the gue of Livourae;
we were shit at—we fel. It was yoar
father who arranged =il this; with his
mon>y [ came 10 America. My two com-
rades died two years ago in New York. I
have worked, and have now a competence.
My mother who believed her son dead,
reccived a letter from him calling her to
America. The poor womza ne=ly died
wi'h joy 2t recovering me. Now if the
son of my roval beaefacior wishes for my
I'‘e, my goods or my farm, they zre all a8
his service.”

I¥"The Hungarian army, accordiag %o
the Londea Times, nuwbers 386,000,
more than egual 10 th: combined Rassian
strinn forces engaged in the cam-
paige. This vasi army isdivided intg ¥l
¢ rrps, commanded by the foliowing gen-
er:lss Bem, 2 Pole; Gregory, 3 Hungan-
an: U'amianitsh, 2 Croat; Perezel. 2 Han-

S-lave; Dannemberg. 2 Hungarian; and
Aalich, 2 German. The Hunginan Car-
ar; conssts of 27 regiments of reguolars,
e:ch of 2,000 10 3.400 men, 2nd 40,000
irregulars, The have 480 pieees of can-
non, most of whie are 12 and I8 pound-
ers. The Hungurian clergy of all seets,
a-e wandering abcut the counry in thew
¢ erisal cosium -, preaching extermination
ar. iast the forzign invaders. The follow-
ing is tte Oath of Kcssuth, on being e-
Izoted Govérnor of Hungary: ‘I Ludwig
Kossuth, elegied Governorby the National
Assembly, swear that | will maintzin the
declaration of jindep :nd=nee of the nation
ia 2ll s consequences; that I will yield
and enforce obedience 10 the laws and 0
the resolution of the Natonal Assembly.

So Lielp me God.'®
- - -

- -

-

Tsez Rest or Lire —If penple live wsuhont
an object . they stond. as it were, on the sotside
of sctive lIife, which gives strength 1o inward
recupslion, even if po noble endeavor rr sweat
friendship give that claim to duily life which
matie« it occasionally, sl Jeast 2 joy te live; dis.
giiet rages ficreely xnd tumulisossly iathe
beman brosst, usndermining bealth, iemper,
goodness, ey, £ven the owicl t:fcanscim.
and conjunagz up ali the spirits of darhiness; so
doss the corrodinzr rust cat into the sieel plate,
and Jeface ita clear wirror with a Llragery of
diswdered caricstures. ‘H» who sss no em.
ployment which be gives himsell with tros
earnesiness, whbich hevdoes mot love as maeh
as himnse il has not discovered the true grousd

wonder he has not spoken before this.” | give place to the shroud. * *

Mzr. Lincoln stopped short in his hurried | supposed 10 have seme reference o

walk, and with a pecaliar expression re- | words, ‘the horns of the righteous shail &
lied—1 do not wonder atijtatsll. Mr. | exalted.'’

o2 which Chnstinnity briags furth frait.*
Florza Lincoln had looked forward to
this ball with intense » for she
knew that <he would then meet with ope

ous engravings of his principal baules. |

*It scems,” said the young hunter, “that|
my good siar has conducied me to the
house of 2 compatnior.”

have her own way, and few could seem
more amizble and pleasant than she. Op-
pose her, and she made vou feel it every '

b T .

I The best goods genezilly come m amall
ibis In «one consolatinm for fittle

peeple.
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